
TheT ragedit of 

How went he vnder him i 
Grocme , So proudlie, as if be difdaind the ground. 

Rich. So proud that Bullmgbrooke was on his backc: 
That lade hath eatc bread from my Royall hand } 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Wouldhenot Humble? would henotfalldowne? 

Since pride muft haue a fall, and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 
ForgiuenelTeHorfe, why do I rayle on thee? 

Since thou created to be awde by man, 

Waft borne to beare, I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet 1 beare a burthen like an Alfe, 

Spurde, galde, and ty rde by iauncing Bullinghtoohe. 
Keeper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich, If thouloue me,tis time thou wert away. 

Groo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart (ball fay, 
Exit Groome. Enter one to Richard with meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to ? 

Rich. Taft ofitfirft, as thou wert wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord ldarenot,firPierceof£'art<»». 

Who lately came from the King, commands the contraiy 
Rich. The Dcuill take Henry of Lancafter and thee; 
Patience is ftale, and I am wearie of it. 

Keeper. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 

T he murderers rufh in. 

Rich. How now, what meanes Death in this nidcalfaultf 
Villaine thine owne hand yeilds thy deaths inftrument, 
Goe thou, and 611 another roome in Hell; 

HeereExton Jlrikes him dorme. 

Rich. Thar hand (half burnc in neuer-quenching fire-, 
That flaggcrsthus my perfon : Extern, thy 6ercehand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaind the kings owneland : 
Mount, mount my i’oule, thy feate is vp on hie, 

Whilft my grolfe flelh finkes downeward heere to die. 

Exton. As full of valour, as of Royall blood : 

B >th haue I fpild 5 Oh would the deed were good ! 

For now the Deuill that told me I did well, 
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Rich at A the Second. 

. ves that this deed is chronicled in Hell s 
SL dead King to the liuing King lie beare, 
■Take hence the reft,& giuethem buriall heere. 


Exit, 


Enter Bullingbrookerrith the Duke of Yorks* 

am. ,Jnd Vnckle Y orke,the lateft newes weheai 

ic That the Rebels haue confumed with fire 
JS >‘ . . 
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Our towne Ciceter in Glocefterlhire ; 
gut whether they be tane or llaine, we hearenotJ 
VVekome my Lord, what is the newes ? 

Enter Northumberland, 

North. Firft,to thy facrcd fta te wi fh I all happinefle % 

The next newes is, I haue to London fent 
The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent : 

The manner of their taking may appeare 
At large difeourfed in this paper heere, 

King. We thanke thee gentle Percie for thy painer* 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy games. 

Enter Lord Fit waters, 

pitz, My Lord,! haue from Oxford font to London} 
The heads of Broccas, and fir Benet Seely ; 

Two of the dangerous conforted Tray tors. 

That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz : Ihall not be forgot,.. 

Right noble is thy. merit well I wot. 

Enter Henrie Percie. 

Per. Thegraundconlpirator Abbotof Weftminfter,, 
With clogge of confcience and fowre melaneholie, 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Grauej 
But here is CW«/liuing, to abide ' 

Thy Kingly doomc, and fentence of his pride,. 

King, farted, thisisyourdoome, 

Choofe out home fccrer place, fome reuerend rcome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life, 

Soasthouliu’ll in peace, die free from ttrife: 

Forthougb mine euemie thou haft euer been, 

“ighfparkes of Honour in thee haue Ifocne., 

K 3 ; Enter* 
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